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What shall we now do, and how shall we bear this great
sorrow, that we shall have for Thy love?'
And then she heard the two thieves speaking to Our
Lord, and Our Lord said to one thief: —
'This day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise.'
Then was she glad of that answer, and prayed Our
Lord, of His mercy, that He would be as gracious to her
soul when she should pass out of this world, as He was to
the thief, for she was worse, she thought, than any thief.
And then she thought Our Lord commended His spirit
into His Father's hands, and therewith He died.
Then she thought she saw Our Lady swoon and fall
down and lie still, as if she had been dead. Then the crea-
ture thought that she ran all about the place, as if she had
been a mad woman, crying and roaring. And later she
came to Our Lady, and fell down on her knees before her,
saying to her: —
'I pray you, Lady, cease from your sorrowing, for your
Son is dead and out of pain, for me-thinketh ye have
sorrowed enough. And, Lady, I will sorrow for you, for
your sorrow is my sorrow.'
Then she thought she saw Joseph of Arimathea take
down Our Lord's Body from the Cross, and lay It before
Our Lady on a marble stone. Our Lady had then a
manner of joy, when her dear Son was taken down from
the Cross and laid on the stone before her.
And then Our Blissful Lady bowed down to her Son's
Body, and kissed his mouth, and wept so plenteously,
over His blissful face, that she washed away the blood
from His face with the tears of her eyes.
And then the creature thought she heard Mary Magda-
lene saying to Our Lady: —
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